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Conciergerie it was to make a drawing-room; at the
end of a corridor in which four candles were burning,
it was to compose madrigals and songs, and continue
as gallant, as gay, as graceful as before. Is there
any need of becoming cross and sullen because you
are detained by accident in a wretched inn ?

Yet, even behind bolts, the women will keep alive
the holy fire of fashion, the charm of elegance, and
the prison-court will resemble a flowery terrace set
in a framework of iron. To quote from "Count
Beugnot, himself a prisoner in the Conciergerie:
"There misfortune will be treated like a naughty
child who has to be laughed at, and in fact the
divinity of Marat, the priesthood of Robespierre,
the magistracy of Fouquier-Tinville will be loudly
laughed at, and all will seem to say to the bloody
gang: ' You may kill us when you please, but you
can't prevent our being amiable I' " French nobles,
you will not only be gentle, you will be courteous
with death! After knowing how to live, you will
know how to die, and you will find a way to honor
the scaffold by leaving upon it your coai>of-arms 1